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The Tragedie ~ 

On me, whofe all not equals Edwards moity, 

On me that ha(t,ancl am vnibapen thus. 

My Dukedome toabcggcrly denier, 

I do mi flake my perfon all, this while. 

Vpon my life fhe finds, although I cannot 
My ielfe,to be a mai uailous proper man, 
lie be at charges for a looking glafle, 

And entertainefome febreor two of taylers, 
Toftudiefalhionsto adorne my bedie. 

Since I am crept in faucur.with.itiy felfc, 

I will maintaine it with feme little coft: 

But firft lie tumc yon fellow in hisgraue. 

And then retume lamenting to my loue. 

Shine out faire funne,tj il I haue bought a glade. 

That I may fee my fhadow as I pafTe, Exit. 

Enter Qaeet/e* L era Ktuers , G ray, 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt hisMaie- 
Will foone recouer his accuflomcd health. (ftie 

Gray In that you boroke it ill.it makes him worfe. 
Therefore for Gods fake entertaine good comfort. 

And cheere his grace with quickc and mery words, 

Q«. If he were dead, what would betide of me, 

IU No other harme but lofle of fucli a Lord, 

Q». The lofle of fuch a Lord includes all harme, 

Gr, The heauens haue bleft you with a goodly fonne. 

To be your comforter when he is gone. 

Qu, Ohhcisyong,andbisminoritie 
Is put vnto the truftofRich. Glocefter, 

A man that loues not me, ner none of yea, 

Ri. Is it concluded he Hull be pro tcbfoi ? 

Q«. It is determined, not concluded yet , 

But ib it muft: be if the King mifeame, {Enter BncVJBarhj 
G r. Here come the Lordsof Buckingham, and Darby. 
Buc, Good time of day vnto your royall, grace. 

U<tr. God make your maieftie ioyfuli as you haue bcenc. 
Qtf. The Countefle Richmond good my Lo:of Darby, 
To your good prayers wi fl fca tccly fay , A m en : 

Y et Darby notwithftanding,fhecs your wife, 
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' of Richard the third. 

And loues not me, be you good Lo. afliirdc 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 

Bar. Idobefeechyoueithernot bclecue 
The enuious (launders of her falfc accufers, 

Oriffhe beaccufde in true report. 

Beare with her weaknefle,which I thinke proceedes, 

From wayward ficknefle,and no grounded malice. 

Riu. Saw you the King to day, my Lo.of Darbie i 
* Dar , But now the Duke ofBuckingham, and I, 

Came from vifi ting his Maieftie. 

Qa. With likelihoode of Iris amendment Lords? 

Buc. Madame, good hope, his Grace fpeakes cheerfully, 
Qu. God graunt him health, did you confer with him ? 
Buc. Madame we did : He defires to rapke attonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefter, and your brothers. 

And betw ixt them,and my Lord Chamberlaine, 

And fent to warne them to his royall pi efence^ 

Q£. Would all were well, but that will neuer be, 

I fearc our liappineflc is at the higheft. Enter Glocefter* 

G/o. They do me wrong,and I will not endure it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the King? 

That I iorfootham ftei ne and loue them not •' 

By holy Paul they loue his Grace but lightly. 

That fill his cares with fuch difeentions rumors s 
Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeske faire. 

Smile in mens faces, finooth,deceiuc and cog, 

Duckewith French nods, and a pilh court elite, 

I muft be held a ranks sous cnemie. 

Cannot a plaine man liu^ and thinke noharme, 

But thus his Ample truth muft be abufde. 

By filken flic inunuating Iackes ? 

f whom in all thisprcfencc fpeakes your Grace? 

„ , °* 0 that haft nor heneftie nor grace, 

isn haue I iniured thee, when done thee wrong, 
r thee, 01 thee,or any ofvour faction ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
Cannot od .P«j 5 Wbcctcr then you would wilh) 

Lat,not be qwetfcarce a breathing wlule, 
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